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THE   LAND   OF   THE   LAMAS

When it had grown dark I again walked to the gold-
roofed temple, for the great sight of the festival, the butter
bas-reliefs. Outside the southern wall of the temple were

the two principal bas-reliefs under a high scaffolding, from
which ^ung innumerable banners painted with images of
gods and saints, while here and there were gaudy Chinese